WILLIAM WARNER
These on the Lizards show themselves and threaten England's
fall;
But there with fifty ships of ours that fleet was fought withall.
Howbeit of a greater sort our navy did consist,
But part kept diet in the port, that might of health have naiss'd,
Had Spain's armada of our wants in Plymouth's haven wist.
The rest had eye on Parma, that from Flanders armour threats;
Meanwhile Lord Charles our admiral, and Drake, did worthy
feats,
Whose fearless fifty mole-hills bode their tripled mountains
base,
And even at first (so pleas'd it God) pursued as if in chase.
By this (for over-idle seemed to English hearts the shore)
Our gallants did embark each-where, and make our forces more.
But in such warlike order then their ships at anchor lay
That we, unless we them disperse, on bootless labour stay:
Nor lacked policy that to that purpose made us weigh.
Ours fired divers ships that down the current sent so scared,
That cables cut and anchors lost, the Spaniards badly fared.
Dispersed thus, we spare not shot, and part of them we sink,
And part we board, the rest did fly, not fast enough they think.
Well guided little axes so force tallest oaks to fell,
So numerous herds of stately harts fiy beagles few and small
Nine days together chasM we them, not actious, save in flight,
About eight thousands perished by famine, sea, and fight
For treasure, ships and carriages, lost honour, prisoners ta'en.
The Spaniards hardly 'scaping hence, 'scap'd not rebukes in
Spain,
Well might thus much (as much it did)-cheer England, but
much more
Concurrency from one to all to stop that common sore.
Even catholics (that erred name doth please the papists) were
As forward in this quarrel as the foremost arms to bear:
Recusants and suspects of note 5 of others was no care.
And had not our God-guided fight on seas prevailed, yet
The Spaniards, land whereso they could, had with our armies
met
Our common courage wished no less, so lightly feared we foes.
Such hope in God, such hate of them, such hearts to barter
blows.
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